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From night watchman {0 on# of the great-
ent positions In the gift of one of the kings
of the rallroad world, and with a =hlare
1l 1o that of the Prestdent of the T'nited
. s a long mep, but i1t Is the achlave-
Wt AL C. Bird, whoss appolntment as
director of the ( evsiem of railrog-s
has recently been ot

Many men have dren making a1
puccessfil olimb on 1} of 1ife, biit
few have been able to make the fi
reality, whether from failure 1o gras
portunities or from lack of the opport
they themselves best know.

With Mr. Bird it has been a cases of
early and late, and with never falling to
takae a long reach put whansver the slight-
est opportunity presented ftself.

Mr, Birl = in all senses of the word a
da man.
in a emall country

ity

-

ward

town, and with-
1 in an ac-
turn A

tive mind,
penny by methods beva witjon, with a
pair of ready hands he bog utl the vary
bottem rung of the ladder, and on & foun-
datlon that only honesty and willingness to
work can bulid

Every effort to take s step forward has
bren crowned with success, and spparently
not onca has thers been the slightest wa-
vering in purpose or step.

His goal was the top. It has taken him
nearly forty years to reach It

And ha 1s now responsibie to but one men
for his work—he now reporis directly w0
Grorge Gould.

Mr., Bird iz a native of Illinols, having
been born in Pittstleld in 183,

Like the groat majority of the children
in that thriving littls eity, he attended the
publlec =shools, which at that time taught
little mere han the fundamental prioclples
of the threa Ba

Nor does it appear from the testimony of
the boyhood filend of Mr. Bird that bhe
stood at the head of his class in his vari-
ous studles In fact, the testimony is to
ths contrary.

Hes was bright enough, thesa boyhood
friends say, but he would not pay atten-
tion, and many times he was severely rep-
rimanded by his instructors.

FOUGHT THROUGH THE WAR.

Such was young Bird's early life. It was
no!l different from that of thousands of
others born in similar clrcumstances {n the
Allddis Stantes of our baloved America.

Then came the Civil War. Bird enlisted
with the Twenty-Becond Ilinols Tnfantry.

Later he jolued the Fourth United States
Cavalry and served with that section of the
big army of the North until the final sur-
render at Appomatiox, taking part in all of

the engagements in the Red River country.

At the cloze of hestilitles he left the serv-
lee and returned to his home,

After a few woeky' rest young Bird dis-
1 one day that he was without v
hle means of support, and that j£1
1o eat regular!y without being a4 dependent
he would fe 1o do =ome hustiing.

Ha reallzed that hoe had a fair amount of
sperience, but it was not a etock he could
ndlady for room rent
aund prune sauce, and {t was then thut he
cast about bis net to land a position that
would make It possible for him not to ask
o “stand-off" at the end of the werk.

¢ placed befora
Bl w shet o thie lle of Jay Gould and he
lhind no sconer hed reading tha articls
than he had de ed to bevoms a ral-
road man.

His trst opportunily mas a position as
night watchmun and } gr rmasher with
l Louls, Al and Terre Haute
Irgad, now a part of the Big Four sys-
tem, In Pana, a near-by town and for fifteen
mon ha filled this postiiion.

Pr otlon then cam
cessivaly bill clerk and cashler.

Next he wirs transferred to tha general
freight offices of the company sod became
clalm clerk.

Here he attracted the attention of his su-
periors Ly his painstaking work, and it was
not long until he was made chief clerk

In 1572 he went 1o the St. Louls, Kansas
City and Northern as chlef clerk in the
fraight offices, and two years liter was ad-
vanced 10 the positlon of general frelght
agent.

Tuking a similar positlon with the Wa-
bash, Bt. Louls and Pacific Raflway In 1879
he was appolnted a few months later super-
intendent of traffic of that road.

MASTEHED ALL DETAILS,

Mr, Bird, on taking his first position in a
freight office, started In to master every
detall of the business, and to this he owes
his success, &end when he left the Wabash
road. which was even then controlled by
Jay Gould, there was not the slightest de-
tall with which he was not famillar.

He severed his connectlon with the Gould
road in 1853 to become general [rélght ngeut
of the St. Paul system.

In 1889 he was advanced to the position of
freight traflio manager and slx yeirs later
was made general traffic manager of the
entire system. When he left tha St. Paul
he was third vige president and in charge
of traffic,

Ar. Bird's new position places him in
charge of the passenger and freight bus!-
ness of 15000 mliles of road, and his will bo
the hands and bralns that must gulds and
be responsible for the business of all of this
mileags, which runs nearly from coast to
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coast and through a rich and ecnatantl

1 thelr connections Invalve

road tha United States, as wall
ss  steamshlp and  tronsporiation  lines
abrozil, These lines ave as fellows:

Wabash .....

akn Hri

Bla Grande and Mo Grande

nnd Jron Mo

Hwe toTn

nol and Great Northem....
Maryland ......... DT T

a, Central and Pittsburg........ 2l
ont acqulsitlon of the Western

i gained for the Gouid group an
fnto Baltimore and a start for the
tic seaboami.

s Wabnsh 1z the connecting link east
and =outh., The Kunsax City Southern glves
. outler nt Port Arthur, which is connect-
by s#hip cannl with the Gulf,

The cennection 10 the West 1= the Denvar
nnd Rip Grande to Salt Lake City and Og-
den, the Texas Puclile runs to El Paso, and
tho St Loul uthwestern from Cairo, IiL,
to Galnesville X.

While the position s a new one with the
Ceuld system, there nra two simllar ones—
one for tha Harriman and the other for the
Hill Unes,

Mr. Bird's, however, covers grealer Inter-
eete, and his equipment to perform the tasks
of his office consl=ts of his thorough knowl-
edge of every diotall. In fuct, he is the lead-
Ing trafMe officlai of the West, and is so rec-
cgnized by his assoclates,

His headquarters wlll be in Chlcago, &s
ars those of the other two traflic directors,
and It Is expected the thres will act as a
ecrt of board of control In charge of the
affnirs of the principal systems.

On the personal side of Mr. Bird volumes
might be written.

He s a happy-go-lucky, whole-souled
chap, who seemingly doesn’t care whether
gchcol keeps or nof, as Is said of indolent
boys, But this general appearance ls a
EDAre.

Not a man visits him that he s not read
through llke & book during the minute's
srrveyal, and it {5 done In such & way that
the visitor !s utterly unaware of what is
teking place.

His abllity to judge human nature is sald
by his friends to be something remarkable.
ALWAYS CHEERFUL.

He always has o pleasant amile and a joy-

a

<

ous word for all who seck an audience, and
the visltor is at once made to feel at home.
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-

It the matter Involves polnts that it wonld
be ngainst the Interests of the host to an-
¥wer In the affirmative, his resources are so
great end his art of entertainment so clever
that the g-ttor befors the-sesslon s ended
Is made t feel that he was mistaken In his
promlise,

A casa In lllustration of thls is told by hils
friends:

A delezation of etockmen from Bouth Da-
kota called on him one day and told him
fat-footed at the start that if rellsf from
fancied discrimination in rates were not
forthcoming at once thers would be aill
kinds of trouble, and that. in short, the
stockmen. who were wealthy, would bulld n
branch of thelr own to connect with a
competing line and withdraw thelr patron-
Rge.

Soon sounds of uproarious laughter were
heard from behind the door of the cuter
room of Mr, Bird's sulta of offices.

Tha scselon lasted for more than two
hours, and when the host had got the
guests {n good humor by telling them

storlea {llustrating the fallacy of the pr
cedure outlined by them and they had

atartad to depart, the agent of the com-
», who had been unalle to do anything
1 in the heginning and had sought

#, asked one of the contingent
intage paints were that it seem-
n granted, and the man gquos-
a:

e
tloned reg
e

! i golng to fix 1t all right"™
v for actual results of the
eply was:

did not really agr=e to do any-

1l right, anyway. All of us
vere "way oft base*"
Mr. Bird's partloular hobby s books,

npl 2 member of several clubs {n Chi-
engo and Milwalkes, he |= not often found
nt them, bt instead may be located at his
home In T . In the library, when he

re time.

his any lel

Booklovers eay he owna one of the finest
libraries in the United States, and in it can
be found edltlons de luse of all the standard
authors, many firet editlons and rare manu-
seripts,

His shelves alvo contain many m:ieutl:l?
works nil volumes of rescarch.on vex
probliems of the day.

TH

TNOPEIS OF PRECEDING CHAPTERS
Roger Ireton was executed In 1781 by (Governor
Tyrun for his purticspation in the Regulasors' In-
surrection. and his warolioa estate, Appleby Hun-
@red, bestowed upon nne Gilbert Stalr. Hlis son
dohn Ireton, having 1l then served the King in
a regiment in Engiana, threw up his commisalion
and took servicea witu the Austrlans, 1a 1779 he
returned to the New World to ses if, (o tha
troublous days of revoluticn. be could not vegain
Lis wovesiryl ssale.

Alnost ihe frat man be meots s Bir Fraccls
Falcunnet, ag old enemy of his English Army
caja, Juow a Laptaln of Hesslutis, Thoe two fght
& duel, In which Sir Francls wounds ireton, tak-
itg an unfair advantage of the interven.ion of
Margery Stals, the daughler of the usurper of
Appeety, whither Ireton 0 taken by her orders.
Byt Lurses Luu, and De falis io Jove with her,
booor bidding oim W respect what be beilcves
M b Lhe pour claln of & young American, Lick
“eanifer. oSbe aso teils pun that Sir o TEOCAS
racunnel Las maked Ler o marry bhun, = mar-
lisge Logl Lw purposes 10 pieveul.

burw Wog Le gucuvers WAL e 13 in reality the
Pimcurs ol Lue Burubel, wlo lutesds 1o dehyulice
i o larieloll a3 & Canlioeuisl spy. He wlse
Joatus that & puwaer cunvoy s v Le sedl oul to
&l the indiens for ralds upon the jatriots.
W ike Uyiug W wsCape wilh the AP of 0o JoUe
HLds cuevuy, Ue 18 Capluted  Laileivm cuds
Gelliia Ll ju geslh, siQ guriag the oigat belure
Bas Caviiiion sargery visils Ll Boe sOUsay T
Lo celiy Lue el Ww Jennlier, Dul Is taxel. larie-
Lol smiiis her with being the mstress of lrelol,
Who boluly dvcluics that she i hie wife, Glioert
blail, ki.wilip that he I8 mooul Lo die, deldanis
& BeCrel mariidge, as tuls will stoute Appieby fur
:t::l’:-_lmm-r lnucpetogeal of bis  cullisalis @

Lielon ie led out to execution, but saved at the
Iswt utient by a vang of pEirivis.  Uocanocia,
b ludinn pliymate of buynoud days, AWfoitos
him  thal Jeuuiler, Lo, bas escaped lreton
CHADCes o Epd Jeunifer sulivUngse by *nemiles.
dHe rescues Jennifer and the two engsge 1o &

Ll turea.
ety B idnaped by Indiane, Joha

0

o Ir is

Wet Recompanied by Lick Jeunifer and Ephr-

ralm Yeates, ar old hunter, et oul L0 Tescus

her.  After meny sdventures, they locate Mar-
¥ and spproach

¥ ber, Fajconnetie's iroopers
hen wash “_f and prevent lreton's vany from
miuing Lier. Jenniier Flats a new coup. The res-

ruers Join 1hke enemy s camp and locate the t=nt

in which Margeiy i» beld & captive. The
TeECUMS are captured jand about 1o Le burned
Tabe They escape and rescte Margery

is tak#n 1o uw place of sa

CHAPTER XXXIX—Contlnued.

From the camp talk, we, Tybes and L
gleaned soma better information of the sit-
uation. A fortnight earller Major Ferguson
Ead cuptured two of the over-mountain men
of Clork's party, and bad scnt them to the
ssttdement on the Watauga with a challenge
in due form—or, rather, with the threat to
eome and Juy the over-mountaln reglon
waste In default of an Instant return of the
Plonesrs to their allegiance to the King.

Tiis challen 50 our scouts told us, had
been immediateily accapted. Sevier und
by had embodied goma 80 men each (rum
the Wattugn and ine Holston settlements,
and Colonel Willlam Campbell, the stout old
Presbyterian Indlan fighter, had Joined
them with as many mose Virginlans,

Crossing the mounitiln thess three troopa
had fillen in with other scattered purties
of the border patriots under Benjamin
Cisveland, jor Chronicle and Colopel
Williams of South Carolina, until now,
the soouts reporied, the challenged wong
numbered the chafenzers, Learning this,
Ferguson, who wuas as prudent as he wis
brave. thought it best to me his stand
atl some point nearer the mailn body of tha
army, and =0 the withdrawal from Gllbert
Town had falien Into a reirvat and a pur-
suit,

From what Capialn de Peyster has since
told me, there would seem to be Hitle dou
that the Muajor

L]

ko

mennt to fight when he has

maneuvered wself fnto & faverable po-
sition; this in spite of Lard Cormwallis's
commands to the contrary. In his dis-

puiches he war continually urging the neel
for a bold push In h's quarter, and ask
Ing for Tarlcton and a sufficient number of
the leglon to enable Nim to cope with n
mounted enemy. But be this 23 it may,
the garbled ietter I had brought him turned
whatever scale there was to turn. He hal
now with him some 1,10 regulars and To-
ries, the Jatter decently well drilled; he had
GVETY reason to expect the needed help
from Cornwallls, and, on the night of my
arrival, he had word*that another Tory
force under Major Gi'bbas would join him In
& day or two, at farthesi

For this battle-ground Major Ferguson
choes the ton of u forest-covered hill, the
last and lowest elevation in the spur named
that day King's Mountain.

In some respects the position was sll
that could be desired. There wan room on
the fat hilitop for an orderly disposition
of the fghting force, and the slopes in
front and rear were eteep enough to glve an
attacking enemy a sharp climb. Moreover,
there was a plentiful out¢ropplng of stone
on the =ummit, scantlest on tha broad or
onter end of the hill, and this was so dis-
posed ns to form a natural breastwork for
the defenders.

But there were disadvantages also, the
chief of these belng the heavy wooding of
the slopes 10 screen the advance of the as-
saulting party, and while the Major was
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busy making his dlspositions for the fight, T
wns on tenter-hooks for fear ho would have
the trees felied to belt the breastwork witl
A cleur space.

He did not do {t, beinz restm
afterwards learned, by lls u ninty as
to whether or no the mountiin men had
cannen. Aguinst artlilery posted on the
ring hlllocks the trees wore his best
defense, and g0 hs left them standing.

As vou would suppoese, my slluation was
now becoms most trying, and poor Tybes's
wus scarcely 1 s0. Knowing my name
and clroumstar and having, morcover,
a high regnrd for my old field marshal's ge-
pius, Major Ferguson was very willing 1o
make uss of my experlence. Thesa azkingy
from one whom I knew for a brave and
bonorable gentleman let me fall between
two stools. As au patriot spy, It was my
duty to turn the Major's confidence ss a
weapon against him. Bul as an afficer and
a gentleman 1 could by no means descend
to such depths of pertidy.

In this dilemma I sought to steer a mid-
dle’ course, saying that I must beg exemp-
€ion because my long bard ride had re-
opened my old sword wound—us indeed It
i hnd. So the Major generously let me be,
thus heaplng coals of fire upon my head;
and I Rept out of his way, consorting wit
Tiybee, who, llke mys=elf, must ba nn on-
looker In the coming fray.

As for the Licutenant, he was &ll ssog
to learn more than I dared tell him, and it
Irked him most nettlesomely 1o have o fight
in prospect In the which he was in honor,
bound not to take a hend. Time and agaln
he bhepgped me to relcase him from his pa-
role; and when I would not, he was for
fighting ms a duel with his {recdom for a
stake.

“Consider of 1t, Captaln Ireton,” ha plead-
ed. “For God's =cke, put yourself in my
ploce. Here om I fn the camp of my
friends, gugged and bound by my word to
you whilst your infernal plot, whatever
It may bLe, works out to the coup de grice,
Ye gous! 0 would bave been far more
merciful hed you run me through in our
wrestliug match last nlght!™

“Mayhap" swd 1, curtly. " 'Twas but
the choice between two evils. Novertheless,
it tlme 0 come 1 hope you may conclude
thut this {8 the lesser of the two.”

“No, I'm damned If I 'shalll™ he retorted,
fuming like a d ( , and minding
me most foreibly of my bot-headed Richard
Jennifer. And then he would prepeat;: "I
thought you were my Lrlend.”

“So 1 am, a8 man Lo man. But thls mat-
ter concerns the welfare of a enusg 1o which
1 have sworn fealty. Take your own words
back, my lad, und put yourself In my place,

q, an 1

Can 1 do less than hoid you (o your
pledge ™

“No, I suppose not,” he would say,
grumpily., “Yet ‘tla hard; most devillsh
h .

15 the fortune of war. Anothesr day
& may bé upon the other foot.*

The bLuaggage wagons had been massed
meross the broad end of the hill to eke out
the ntone bresstwork, and the last of these
argulng cullogules touk place beneath one
of the wagons, wialiher we had erept for
shelter from the rain, which was now pour-
Ing again. In the midst of our talk, Major
Ferguson dived to shara our shelter, drip-
ping like & water spaniel.

“Ha! ye're carper soldiers, both of ya!"
he snorted, and then he began lo swear
piteously at the rain,

* “Twill ba worse for the enemy than for
us," Tybee, “\We can at least Keep

ovur powder drs
amn the epemy!™ quoth the Aajor,

“E0 the weather does not put
up and hold Tarleton and Major
Givks back from us, ‘tls a amall matter
whether the rebels' powder bes dry or
soaked." :

*“You Lave made all your dispositions,
AMajor?" Tybea nsked.

The Major nodded. "All in apple-pls or-
dor, no thanks to elther of ye. 'Tis a strong
position, this, e¢h, Captaln Ireton? I'm think-
ing not all the rebel bandits out of heil
will drive us from It."
| *'Tis good enough,” T agreed; and here
the talk was broksn off by the Major's
diving out Lo berate some of his Tory mil-
ftlamen who were preparing to make n night
of It with & jug of thelr wvils country
lquor.

The rain continued all that Friday night
and well on into the forenoon of the Satur-
day, During this Interval we walted with
scouts out for the upcoming of ths moun-
taln men. At noon Major Ferguson sent a
final express to Lord Cornwallis, urging the
hurrying on of the re-cnforcements, not
knowing that hils former dispatch had been
Intercepted, nor that Tarlcton had not as
vet started to the rescue. A little later the
ECoutls began to come In ons by one with
newa of the approaching riflemen,
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Thera was but s small body of them,
not above a thousand men in all, so tho
sples =ald, and my heart misgave me. They
wore without cannen and they lacked bayo-
nets; mnd moreover, when all was sald, they
wern but militiz, all untried save in border
warfare with the Indians, Could they suc-

Iy a At thko fortiflad cmmp whosa
defenders—thanks to the Major's Ingenuity
—hnd fitted butcher-knives to the muzzles
of thelr guns In lleu of bayonets? Nay,
rather would they have the cournge to try 7

‘Twas late In the afternoon befors thess
questions wers answered, The raln had
censxl, and the chill October sunilght fil-
tered aslant through the trees. With the
ciearing ekles o cold wind had sprung up:
And on the hilltop the men enwered behind
the roek breasiwork and walted In strained
silence. At the last moment Major Fergu-
son sent Captain da Peyster to mo with the
request that T tnke command of the Tory
force set apart to defend the wngon bar-
ricade—thls {f my weariness would permit
I went with the Captaln to maks my ex-
cuses In peraon,

“Eay no more, Captain,” sald this gen-
erous soidier, when I began some lame plea
for further exemption: “I had forgot your
fward-rut. Take shelter for yourself and
lock on whilst we skin thls riffraff alive.”

And 50 he lot me off: a favor which will
make ma think kindly of Patrick Ferguson
en long as 1 shall live. For now my work
was done; and had he Insisted, T should
have told hlin flatly who and what 1 was—
and pald the penalty.

I had scarcs rejoined Tybes at the wagons
when the long roll of the drums broks
the sllence of the hilitop, and a volley fira
of musketry from the rock breastwork on
the right told us the battle was on. Tyheq
gave me ona lnst reproachful look and stood
out to sea what could be s2en, and I stood
with him.

“Your friends nra running,” he =ald, when
there wis no reply to the opening volley,
and truly, T fearcd he was right. At the
Lottom of the siope scattering groups of the
rifflemen eould be scen hastening to right
and left. But I would not adm!it the charge
to Tybee.

*“I think npot,” I objlected, denying the
apparent fact. **They have coma too far
and too fast 1o turn back new for a single
overshot volley."

*“But they'll never face the fire up the hill
with tha bayonet to cap it at the top,' he
Insisted.

“That remains to ba =een; we shall know
presently.  Ahl, I thought so; here they
come!™

At the word tha forest-covered steep at
our end of the Lill sprung allve with dun-
clad fizures darting upward from tree to
tres, Volley after volléy thundered down
upon them as they climbed, but not once
dlild the dodging charge up the elopa pause
or folter. Unlike all other frregulars T had
ever reen, whose idea of a battle In to Jet
off the plecs and run, thesa mountaln men
held thelr fire lika veterans, closing In upon
tha hllitop steadily and in a grim sllence
broken only by the shouting encourage-
ments of the leaders—this untll thelr clr-
cling lin® was completed.

Then suddeniy from all sides of the be-
leaguered camp arose a yell to shake the
stoutest courage, and with that the wood-
covered slopes began to epit fire, not in
volleys, but here ond thers in {rregular
snappings and cracklings as the sure-shot
riflemen saw n mark to pull trigger on.

The effoct of this Gne-bead target practics
—for 1t was naught else—was most terrific.
All along the breastwork, front and rear,
crouching men sprang up at the rifle crack-
ings to fling thelr arms all abroad and to
fall writhing and wrestling in the death
throe. At ocur end of the hill, where the
rock barrler was thinnest, the slaughter
was appalling, end anbove the din of the
firearms we could hear the bellowed com-
mands of the sturdy old Indian fighter,
Benjumin Cleaveland, urging his men up to
stlll closer quarters, “A little nearer, my
brave boys: a little nearer and was have
them! Press on up to the rocks. They'll
be as good a breastwork from our side as
from thelrs!"

You will read In the historles that the
Tory helpers of Ferguson fought as men
with haiters round their necks; and so, in-
deed, a-many of them did. But though they
were mosl pitiless enemles of ours, I bear
them witnesa that they dld fight well and
bravely, and not ae men who fight for
fear's sake.

And théy wers most bravelr officered.
Major Ferguson, boldly conspicuous in n
white linen hunting-shirt drawn on over his
uniform. was here and thers and every-
whern, and always in the place where the
bullets flew thickest. His left hand had
been hurt at the first patriot gun fire, but it
still held the silver whistle to his lips, and
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loyallst rallylng slgnal. Captaln de Payster,
too, did ample justice to tha uniform he
wore, and when Campbeil's Virginians
galned the summit at tha far end of the
hilltop, ‘twas de Peysier who Ied the
bayonet charge that forced the patriot rifie-
men some little way down the slope,

But these are digresslons. No man mees
more of a battle than that litle clicla of
which he 1s the center; and the tighting w
hot enocugh at the wagon barricade to keep
both Tybee and me from knowing at tha
time what was going on beyond our narrow
range of sight or hearing. You must plc-
tura, therefore, for yourselves, u Vvery
devils' pandemonium let loose upon the 1it-
tle hilltup so soon as the mountain men
galned thelr vantage ground at the front-
g of the rock breastwork; cries; frantlc
ehouts of "God save the King!" yells flerca
anid wordiess; men in rad and men in homa-
spun rushing madly hither and yon In a
valn attempt to repel o front and resr at-
tack at the same Instant. 'Twas a hell set
free, with no quarter asked or glven, and
whera we stood the Tory defenders of the
wagon buarrler were presently dropping
around us in heaps and windrows of dead
l:nd dylng, llke men suddenly plague-smit-
en.

In such a time of asking you must not
think we stood aloof and looked on coldly.
At the first flre Tybee stripped oft his coat
anpd fell to work with the wounded, and
quickly followed his lead, praying that now
my work was done, pome ona of the flying
missiles would find Its mark in me and Jet
me dis a soldler's death.

8o It was that I saw littls more of tha
battls detall, and of that flarce frenzy-tima
I have memory plctures only of ths dend
and dving; of the torn end wounded nnd
bleeding men with whom we wroucht,
siriving as we might to stanch the ebling
life-tide or to ease the dylng gently down
Into tha valley of shodows,

And as for my prayer, It went all unan-
swered., Once when I had a dying Tory's
head pillowed on my knee I saw a rifieman
thrust hls weapon between the wheel-
spokes of the outer wagon and draw a
bead on me. 1 heard the crack of the
Dieckard, the =ip of the bullet einging at
my ear, and the man's angry oath at his
missing of me. Oneca again & rifle ball
passed through my halr at thae bralding of
the gquene and I felt the hot touch of |t on
my scalp like a breath of flame. Anothes
time & mountalneer leaped the rock barrler
to beat me down with the butt of his rifle
—and In the very act Tybes ross up and
throttled him. I saw the grapple, sprang
to my feet and whipped out my sword.
“Stop!” 1 eommarnded: “you have broken
your parole, Lieutenant!™ )

The freed borderer glared from one to the
other of us. “Loonies!" he yelled: 1’11
slaughter tho both of ye!” And so he woull
have done, I make no dohbt, had we not
Inld hold of him together and heaved him
back over the breastwork.

These are but {ncidents, polnts of contact
whers the fray touched us two at tha
wagon barricade. T pass them by with the
mention, a3 I have passed by tha slerner
horrors of that furlous killlng-time. These
last are too large for my poor pen. As we
could gather In the din and tumult, the
mountaln men rushed agaln and again 10
the attack, and as often the brave Alajnr
or De Peyster led the bayonet charges that
pushed thom back. Yet In the end the un-
erring bullet outpressed the bayonet; thers
came a time when flesh and blood couid no
longer endure the death-deallng cross-fira
from front and rear.

I saw the end was near when the AMajor
ardersd the final charge, and Captaln de
Peyster formed his lina and led it forward
at a double-quick. Tha mountalneers held
mors than half the hilltop now, and thid
forlorn hope was to try to drive them
down the farther slopes. On it went, and
1 could ses the men pitch and tumble out
of the line until at bayonet-reach of tha
rifleomen there were less than a dozen afoot
and it to make the push.

De Peyster fought his way back to tha
wagons, gasplng and bloody. EBome of the
TPorles crowding eround us raised a whits
flag. The Major, sorely wounded now and
ell but disabled, awore &8 great oath gnd
roda rough-shod into the ruck of cowering
militiamen to pull down the flag. Agaln tha
white token of surrender was ralsed, and
agaln the Major rode In to beat it down
with his sword. At this Captain de Peyster
put In his word.

“'Tia no use, Major; there is Do mora
fight left tn us! Five minutes more of this
and we'll be shot down to a man!”

Ferguson's reply was a raging oath,
broad enough to cover all the enemy and
his own beaten remnant as well; and then,
befors & band could be lifted to stay him,

the shrill skirling of the little pips wasa tha

Le had wheeled his horse and was galloping

r the patriot line at ths farther
of the hilltop.

meant to do wiil never be known
day when all secrets shall ba
1. Fur that furious cath was this
gentlemnn’s jost word to us or to
tounds, it may be, the good
1 hlm; then the storm of rifla
} frum the saddle. And mo
f the guiluntest officers that ever
did an unwurthy King's work on the field
of battle.

I would T might forget ths terrible scens
which followed this kililng of the British
commander, “Twas llttle to our credit, but
I may not pass it over In silence. De Pey-
ster quickly sent a man to the frgnt with
a white flag, and the answer was a mur-
derous wolley which kllled the flag-bearer
nnd many era, Again the flag wns raised
an a rifle-barrel, and vnca more the answer
was uostorm of the leaden death pourad intg
the panic-siricken crowd huddled like sheep
nt the wagons,

“Giod!™ sald (e Peyster; and with that he
began to bent hls men Into line with the fiat
of h's sword in A frenzy of desperation,
belng minded, a= he afterward told me. to
give them the poor chance tn die a-fighting.

I srw not what followed upon this last
despulring effort, for now Ty¥bee was down
and I was kneeling beslds him to search for
the wournil. fiut when I looked again, the
crackling ershes of the rifle-firing had
ceased, A . gray-headed man, whom
I afterwards ‘w as Imanc Shelby's father,
was riding up from tho patriot line to re-
celve Capinln (e Peyster's sword, and the
batt!s was ended.

L]

CHAPTER XI.
Vae Viectls.
iand were not sure enough to draw
speaking  picture of this our
niz battle of King's Mountain,
ore on coming to the task
iv the tragie horrors of the
dreadful after-night. Wherefore I pray you
will hold me excused, my dears;, If 1
hasten over the events tripping upen the
heels o filie victary, touching upon them
only as they touch upon my tale.

But as for the stage-sctting of the after-
seene you may hold In your mind's eye the
glony hilltop =trewn with the dead and
dying: the hudidie of cowed prisoners at the
winron ba de: the mountaineers. mad
with the victor's frenzy, swarming to sur-
round ns. “Twas a clipping from Chaos
and Night gone blood-cranzed till Sevier and
[snae Shelby lLrought somewhat of order
out of It; and then came the reckoning.

Of the seven hungred-odd prisoners the
greater number were Tories., many of them
red-handed from scenes of rapine fn which
thelr presont captors had sufféred the loss
of all thnt men hold dear. So you will not
wonder that there were kniv and rifles
shaken aloft. and fierce and vengeful coun-
gela In which it was proposed to put the
captives one and all to the cord and tree.

But now n Sevier ‘and Shelby, sec-

1 ¥ Presbytevian, Willinm
iemselves fnto the breach,
and a falr trinl for such
r Llood eulity. And so the dismal
made chill and comforlless Ly the
cold wind and most doleful by tha groans
and eries of the wounded, wore away, and
the dawn of the Sundiy found us lving as
we were In the bloody shambles of the hill-
tom.

With the earllest morning light the burlal
were nt work; and since the stony
T Wl woulldl not lend iiself for the
trenchilug, the graves were dug In the vales
below. Captiin de Peyster beeged hard for
lenve to bury the brave Ferguson on the
spot where e fell, but “twas Impossible;
and now, T am told, the stout old Scots-
man lies side by slde with our Major Wil
Chronicle, of Mecklenburg, whq fell just
before the ending of the battle,

The dend buried and the wounded cared
for In spme rough and ready fashion, prep-
aratlons wers made In all haste for a
speedy withdrawal from the neighborhood
of the battlefleld. Rumor had It that Tar-
leton with his Invinecible leglon was with-
tn u few hours’ march; and the mountain
men, sodden weary with the tolls of the
fiving advance and\the hard-fought conflict,
were in no fettle to cope with a fresh foe.

As yet 1 had not made myself known to
the patriot commanders, having my hands
and heart full with the cars of poor Tybee.
who was grievously hurt, and being in a
measure indifferent to what should befall
me.

But now af we were about to march 1
was dragged before the committee Colonels
and put to the question.

“Your uniform I8 o strange one to us,
slr,” sald leanc Shelby, looking me up and
down with that heavy-lidded right eye of
his. "E:plgln your rank and gtagding, If

It my
yon =
L n-n
it falters
nf satting 1

you pleasa
I toid my story simply, and, as I thought,
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my pialng,

“ris o strangs tols,
strange to be believable
“You are a traitor, Caplain Ireton—of the
kind we need not cumber ourseives withona
march."

“Who sayws that word of ma?T 1 de-
manded, coring not much for that to
which B!s threat pointed, but something
for my gvod name
Shelby turn nd beckoned to a man In
the group behind him. ™ md out, John
Whittlesey,”" he directed; and I found my-
self face to face with that rifleman of
Colonel Davie's party who had been so
flarce to Lang nia at the fordiug of the
Catawba.

This man gave his testimony b
fng but the btare truth. A week ear
hal passed In Dav camp for a true
patriot, this though 1 was wearing & rag-
ged Britlsh uniformm ot the moment. As
for tha witness himself,

trusted me and had sent me ¢n some secret
mis=lon, the inwardness of which he, John
Whittlegey, had been unable to come at,
though he confessed that he hsd tried to
worm it out of me before parting com-
pany with me cn the ruad to Charlotte,

1 looked from ane to another of my judges.
*“If this be all, gentlemen. the muan does
but confirm my story,” 1 sald.

“It {a not all, suld Shelby, “Mr, Peangar-
vin, stand forth.

There was another stir

In the back-

hand-reach of me. How he had made shift
to escape from Ferguson's men, to change
sides, und to turn up thus serenely in the
ranks of the overmouniain men, [ know
not to this day, nor ever shall know.

“Teil these gentlemen what you have told
ma' sald Shelby, briefly; and the factor,
cool and collected now, rehearsed the un-
deniable focts in Charlotte 1 had fig-

Commonwealth, to wit, one Owen Penuar-
vin, Into the common fail; how. as Lonl
Cornwallls’'s trusted ald-de-camp, T had
been sent with an express to Mujor Ferpu-
son., Also, he suggestod thut if T shot
gearched same proof of my duplichy might
be found upon me.

At this Willinm Campl=ll nodded to two
of his Virginians, and I was ! th-
with, und that none (oo g the
breast pocket of my  Lu they
found that ac
ona 1 had tak
g0 neatly proved my
view with Major Foerguson.

Isaac & by opened and read the accus-
ing letter and pissed it around among his
colleagues.

“1 shull not ask yvou why tt
Uvered, =ir,"”
enocugh that It
and It sufficlently provea the truth of this
gentleman's accusition. Huve you aught
further to say, Captain Ireton? Aueht that
may excuse us for not leaving you bebilnd us
in a halt .
Do you wonder, my dears, that I lost my
head when 1 saw how completely the toils
of thiz litle bloek-clothed fiend bad closad
around me? Twiles, nay, thrice, |
spenk calmly as the erisiy g anded. Then
mad raga ran away with me, and I burst
out In yelling curses go hot they would
sgurely dry the ink In the pen were I to
seel to set them down here,

*Twas a s=illy thing to do, you will say,
&nd much beneath the dignity of a grown

not greatly for the manner of It losing. I
grant you this; and yet it wna that same
buii-bellow of soldler profanity that saved
my life. Whilst | was in the storm of It,
cursing the Ilawyer by every shouted
epithet I could lay tongue to. a miracle
was wrought and Rlchard Jennifer and
Ephraim Yeates pushed thelr way through
the ever-thickening ring of onlookers; the
latter to range himself beside me with
his brown-barreled rifla in the hollow of
his arm, and my dear lad to fling himself
upon me in a bear's hug of joyous recoz-
nition and greeting.

“8core one for me, Jack!" he cried “"Wea
were falr at t'other end of the mountain,
and ‘twas [ told Eph there was only one
man in the two Carglinas who could swenr
the match of thur*
my judges.
court-martial? Captain Ireton to my friend
and &s true a patriot as ever drew breath.

What s your chute‘{'

\

tried to |

man who cared not a bodle for his life, and |

he had mis-|
doubted me ail along, but the Colonel had |

grounding group and the peilifogger es.igr-df
his way Inty the crele, keeping well out of

effectively; and had only black looks fnrl

ured as A mer of Lord Cornwallls's
military family; how I had carried my |
milignarery to the patriot cause to the

length of throwing a stanch friend to thaj

Colonel Sevier, In whose command Rich-
ard and the old bhorderer had fought in the
hilltop battle, undertook to explain. T
stood sclf-confessed ns tha bearer of dis-
pitches from Lord Cornwallls to  Major
Ferguson, he suld, and 1 had claimed that
the orders had bfen so altered as (o delay

the Major’s retreat and so to bring on tha
battie. jut they had just found Lord
Cornwallls’s letter In my pocket, still

sealed and undelivered. And the tenor of
It was preclsely opposite to that of an or-
der calculated to delay the Major's murch,
s Mr. Jennifer could see if ha would read
it

While Sevler was talking, the old borderer
was fumbling In the breast of his hunting
shirt, and now he produced n packet of pa-
pers tied about with red tape,

* 'Peurs to me like you Injun-killers from
t'other side o' the mounting is In o mighty
hot ewent to hang somebody,” he sald, as
coolly as if he were nddressing & mob of
underlinga. *“Here's a8 mess o' billy-doocs
with Lord Cornwullis’s name to ‘em that I
found "mongst Major Ferguson's leavings.
It you'll lonk ‘em over, maybe you'll find
out, immejitly If not sooner, that Cap'm
John here is teillng ¥& the plumb truth.™

The papers were examined hastily, and
presently John Sevier lghted upop the di=-
pateh 1 had earrled and delivered. Thereat
the Coloneis put their heads together; and
then my casze wus reopencd, with Bevier
as =spokesman.

*We hinve a Istter hers which appears to
be the original order to Ferguson, Cap=-
taln Ireton. Can you repeat frum memory
the postscriptum which you suy was added
1o £

I gave the gist of my old patriarch’s ad-
dendum asx well as I could; and thersupon
susplelon  fled away and my lute judges
would vie with one another In hearty
frontier hand-grasps and apologies, whilat
the throng that ringed us in forgot cau-
tion and weariness gnd gave me a cheer
o wike the echoes,

*Twas while this burst of gratuintion was
abuzz that Bphraim Yeates raised a cry of
his own.

“Stop that there black-legzed Imp o' the
inw!"* he sho 1, pushinge his way out of
the elrele. “He's the ona that ought 1o

| hangr™

There was o rush for the wagon barri-

b eade, = elntter of horge-hoof: on the hill-

giida below, and rifle went fo
his fuce. But t! tllet  flew  wide,
wide, and the hluck-zarbed figure clinging
to » horse's mane was soon out of shrhe
ameng the frees.

“Ez [ allow, y2"] better Took ont for that

| yaller-skinned little varmint, Cap'n John.™

| pizen, )

Then he whirled upon |
“What is this, gentlemen? A . Sevier for u term of servicaT”

old man, earefully wiping his r'ia
to reloading it. * “He's rank
iz, and ye'll have to break his
or *r later. I ‘lowed to save ye
trouble. but old Bess ot mighty fcul

p

neck
the

00

| yostlddy, with all the shootings and golngy

on, and 1 hain't got 2o lead-brush 1o clean
her oot

Now that T was fully exonernted I was
frea to go and come ns [ chose: nay. more,
I was urged to enst in my lot with the
over-mountaln partizane. As to this, | took
counse]l with Richard Jennifer whilst ths
Colonels were setting thelr commands In
grder for the march and loading the pris-
oners with the captured guns and ammuni=
tion.

“What Is to the fore, Dick?" 1 asked)
“more fighting?*

The lad shook his head. “Never arother
blow, 1 fear. Jack. These fellows crossed
the mountain to whip Ferguson. Having
done It, they will go home."

1 could not forego a hearty ourse upom
this worst of all milltla weakncsses, the
dispoaition to dl=per=e as soon as ever &
battle wus fought.

*'Tis nizgh on to a crime,’” maid 1. *“This
victory. emartly followed up, might well be
the turning of the tide for us*

But the lad weould not admit the queliiy-
ing condition. *"Twlili be a0 Jess ne it 15"
he declared. ‘*Afark you, Jack; "twill put
new life Info the cause and nerve every
man of ours afresh. And as for tne red-
couts, If my Lord Cornwallis gets the news
of it In a lump, as he should, Gates will
have plenty of time to set himself In mo-
tion, slow oy he (8"

‘Twas then I had an Insplration, and I
thought upon It for a moment,

“What are your plans. Richard?™

He shook his head. *1 huve none
the name."”

*“Then you are not committed to Colonel

(To be continusd.) .
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